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as it saves both my eyesight and nerves, which last are
cruelly affected by finding those who look out of the
windows grow gradually darker and darker.1 Eode out,
or, more properly, was carried out into the woods to see
the course of a new road, which may serve to carry off
the thinnings of the trees, and for rides. It is very well
lined, and will serve both for beauty and convenience.
Mr. Laidlaw engages to come back to dinner, and finish
two or three more pages. Met my agreeable and lady*
like neighbor, Mrs. Brewster, on my pony, and I was
actually ashamed to be seen by her.

" Sir Dennis Brand! and on so poor a steed! " 2

I believe detestable folly of this kind is the very last
that leaves us. One would have thought I ought to
have little vanity at this time o' day; but it is an abid-
ing appurtenance of the old Adam, and I write for pen-
ance what, like a fool, I actually felt. I think the peep,
real or imaginary, at the gates of death should have
given me firmness not to mind little afflictions.

On the 31st of January, Miss Scott being too unwell
for a journey, Sir Walter went alone to Edinburgh for
the purpose of executing his last will. He (for the first
time in his native town) took up his quarters at a hotel;
but the noise of the street disturbed him during the night
(another evidence how much his nervous system had been
shattered), and next day he was persuaded to remove to
his bookseller's house in Atholl Crescent. In the apart-
ment allotted to him there, he found several little pieces
of furniture which some kind person had purchased for
him at the sale in Castle Street, and which he presented
to Mrs. Cadell. "Here," says his letter to Mrs. Lock-
hart, "I saw various things that belonged to poor No.
39. I had many sad thoughts on seeing and handling
1 [Eccles. xii. 3.]               2 Crablbe's Borough, Letter xiii,d not old Scotland have a party among her
